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TO B. C.

WHEN first, fair mistress, I did see your face,
I brought, but carried no eyes from the place;
And since that time god Cupid hath me led
In hope that once I shall enjoy your bed.

But I despair; for now, alas! I find,                     5

Too late for me, the blind does lead the blind.

UPON SIR JOHN LAURENCE'S BRINGING WATER
OVER THE HILLS TO MY LORD MIDDLESEX
HIS HOUSE AT WHITTON

AND is the water come? sure ?t cannot be;

It runs too much against philosophy:

For heavy bodies to the centre bend,

Light bodies only naturally ascend.

How comes this then to pass ?   The good knight's skill 5

Could nothing do without the water's will:

Then 'twas the water's love that made it flow,
For love will creep where well it cannot go.

A BARBER

I AM a barber, and, I 'd have you know,

A shaver too, sometimes no mad one though;

The reason why you see me now thus bare

Is 'cause I always trade against the hair.

But yet I keep a state; who comes to me,                      5

Whos'e'er he is, he must uncovered be.

When I 'm at work, I 'm bound to find discourse.

To no great purpose, of great Sweden's force,

Of Witel, and the Bourse, and what 'twill cost

To get that back which was this Summer lost:             10

So fall to praising of his Lordship's hair;

Ne'er so defonn'd, I swear 'tis sans compare:

I tell him that the King's doth sit no fuller,

And yet his is not half so good a colour;

Then reach a pleasing glass, that's made to lie,           15

Like to its master, most notoriously;

And if he must his mistress see that day,

I with a powder send him straight away.